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sick puppy comix #10 


po box 95 paddington nsw 2021 australia www.sickpuppycomix.com stratu@start.com.au 


"Carol Bundy took romantic devotion to even more hideous lengths. In the early 19805, Bundy was the live-in lover of Douglas Clark, а 
psychopathic killer of prostitutes and necrophiliac dubbed "the Sunset Strip Slayer”. Among his various pleasures, Clark liked to lure 
young women into his car, shoot them in the temple while they were fellating him, then carry their decapitated heads home for further 
fun and games. On at least one occasion, Bundy helped out by playing beautician — applying lipstick and makeup to one of the heads 
and giving ft a pretty hairdo. As soon as she was done, her boyfriend took the head into the bathroom and used it for oral sex. "We 
had a lot of fun with her,” Bundy later confessed. "I made her up like а Barbie". 


- from THE A ТО 2 ENCYCLOPEDIA OF SERIAL KILLERS by HAROLD SCHECTER and DAVID EVERETT (Pocket Books 
1996 

EDITORIAL BLAH... | 
Welcome to the ridiculously delayed SP#10. I guess many of you thought it would never come out (among, of course, the folks out 
there who prayed it would never come out — ha ha ~ eat my butt brownies!), and there were a few times when 1 was sure it wouldn't 
Hell, I went through such a screwed up phase (psychologically speaking) in the early part of the year I wanted nothing to do with the 
damned thing. Well, thanks to the wonders of modern pharmacology, my ‘idiosyncratic’ brain is working better now than it has In 
years, and the most ‘concrete’ example of this successful chemical rewiring is the trash comucopia you now hold in your hands, 
So, I sure hope you all enjoy it as much as I enjoyed squeezing it outta my arse. If you do, I'd love to hear from you. And if you don't, 
Td stil'love to hear from you! You see — it's lonely at the top. Heh. 


Warm, golden regards to you all... Stratu November 9, 1999 


CONTRIBUTOR NOTES... 
Neale Blanden has been publishing his own comix for more than 10 years. He works in a factory and also teaches folks how to make 
comix for a local TAFE college. Write to Neale at 20 Ross St Huntingdale VIC 3166. ж Who the hell is Carnage? Good question. 
ж Susan Butcher and Carol Wood are the ‘chicks’ behind Pox zine. (If you never hear from me again 1/5 because Susan and Carol 
have had me executed for having the nerve to call "ет chicks’), Write to PO Box 1298 St Kilda South VIC 3182. » Steve Carter and 
Antoinette Rydyr are the psychopaths responsible for creating comix that got banned in this stinkin’ country, namely ‘Spore Whores 
(for FANTAGRAPHIGS' EROS imprint). They live in a house that looks kinda like the one in Texas Chainsaw Massacre. Contact them via 
PO Box 312 Greenacre NSW2190. ж Des smokes dope until it comes out of his ears, you can contact him via Rancho Rabid if you 
want. % Anton Emdin has been doing his comic Cruel World for a while now. These days he's also getting work in magazines like 
2215 Recovery, plus doing punk rock album covers, Write to him at 35 Clarendon Road Stanmore NSW 2048. Ж Tim Danko is the 
gentleman behind the legendary Dead Xerox Press, he's been involved in the self publishing biz for something like 10 years and has а 
stack of his own fine books available, write to Tim c/o Dead Xerox Press PO Box 348 Flemington VIC 3031 * Tommy De Koos is опе 
of a group of comix fiends from the Netherlands. If you dig his work as much as I do, write to Cliverstraat 27, 4281 PT Viissingen, 
Holland, the Netherlands # Mannheim Jerkoff Is our own notorious porn reviewer, plus he has recently begun co-editing a film zine 
called Crimson Celluloid with David Nolte (reviewed in this issue = see Xerox King). Mannheim's obsessive quest for the most extrem: 
and depraved acts committed to videotape is ongoing. Meanwhile can be contacted through Sick Puppy Comix. Ж When I see 
Kapreles' work, it's impossible not to think of the extreme splatter comix of Mike Diana. Is Kapreles influenced by Diana or is it the 
other way around? You could write and ask.. Palelsstraat 7 Bus 3, 2018 Antwerpen, Belgium 3 Maccad publishes the Goth comic 
Gitter Shy, which Is plugged In this issue's Xerox King review pages, also find his contact details there. Ж Peter McQuade, AKA 
Pterodactyl Man, has self published his Cosmic Halkus and Is busy performing in his pterodactyl suit all around Sydney. Find his contact 
details in this issue's Xerox King. Chris Mikul publishes the excellent zine Bizarrism and recently got а book deal, check out Xerox 
King for more Info and contact details. ж Bruno D Nadalin halls from New Jersey and produces his comic Churn of which a new issue 
is just out, reviewed here in Xerox King. ж David Puckerldge was recently knocked from the pole position as Vomit King of Rancho 
Rabid’, His remarkable, pumpkin soup-like effort was bumped by my friend Aaron recently, all the way from London via Tokyo. A 
recent accident had seen his stomach split Into two pieces and I guess he just hadn't fully recovered, After an intense suds session he 
sprayed slimy puke from one end of Rancho Rabid to the other, Aaron, I salute you = the new Vomit King of Rancho Rabid!l. Anyway, 
besides blasting pumpkin soup outta his mouth after beer and vodka sessions, David also makes a comic, Gristle Fern — write to him at 
PO Box 312 Kingswood NSW 2747. Clint Q-Ray has a great new comic out, ‘Ling’, plugged In this issue's Xerox King ¡also get his 
contact details there. ж Glenn Smith designs badges for a living these days, while still finding time to pump out his exquisite comix — 
check out Xerox King in this issue for more. Ж Stratu — that's me, you know what I do. For trivia fans out there, here's something else 
- you wanna come and visit Rancho Rabid? All you need to do is bring a 6pack of whatever beer you wanna bring ‘round, long as it's 
mot that fuckin’ low alcohol crap, and you're in. Ж Ross Tesoriero is the protective sult-wearing guy responsible for Radiation 
Sickness. For some reason (which I feel sick with shame about) his latest mini Full Fathom’ slipped through the Xerox King net. If you 
like his stuff please write to him at 35 Clarendon Road Stanmore NSW 2048 or check out his website ross.byteserve.com.au ж Marc 
Van Elburg was my first connection to an exciting world of comix from Europe, mostly from the Netherlands. I look forward to 
presenting more of his (and their) work'in future SICK PUPPYS. Contact Marc at PO Box 68, 770048 Dedemsvaart, Holland, the 
Netherlands or tellab&xsdall.nl ж J W P Zandvliet — his drawings seem to be dominated: byserect, spurting cocks. I ant got a 
problem with that. Have you? Write to him at Beeldend Kunstenaar, Heenvilétstraat 3, 3114 VJ Schledam, the Netherlands or 
itam@kabelfoon.ni 
‚SICK PUPPY COMIX #10. November 1999. First printing - 300 copies. Published by Rabid Publishing. АН contents copyright of their) 3 
respective creators/authors. Concepts and opinions expressed within do not necessarily reflect those of the publisher. Any ©; 
resemblance to persons living or dead is purely coincidentat. Submissions welcome = send good quality photocopies only to SICK 57 
“PUPPY COMIX c/- RABID PUBLISHING PO BOX 93 PADDINGTON NSW 2021 AUSTRALIA. | Technical specifications: Cover stock: BECKETT 3 
CONCEPT FIBRE ~ FIBRED FINISH ~ ‘CASHEW’ 104gsm. Internal stock: RERIGHT OFFSET BOND 100% RECYCLED WHITE 80gsm.] ; 7, 
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“ScHOoLNARD ROADKILL VALENTINE” 


THE FIRST EVER 
AUSARALIAN 


FAMILY SPECIAL? 


BY GLENN HOLDAY ENVY МН 


SYDNEY, JULY + '44,,. 


Why do we miss ovt 2 We watch the movies, 
buy the toys, check Under the bed for vampire 
We borrowed hollywood but... somehow: 
ANT SEE OUR WAY To ale, 


e (a 


Man, look /.. even 
Screech can carve 


Easter and good ‘ol 
School holidays. 

τοι 

but there was 


e Happy Days gangi Steoby Doo, Roseanne». 
Saved by the Bell, ай of them having a good of 
kin carve (Which looks like heaps of fun И) 


Patriotic parents Could dress һе 
kand then theres Candy from Stranger 
the streets ate less like OLD Τ a 
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We celebrate football players dressing Up 
like loonies Accept it like some ancient rike. 
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in ге some of the crappy: generic Austie 
tomic characters mightve had а chancetobe acted од | 


Trick or Treat! 


( 
Im Krusader Кор 
"and Im a bit 
ана! + evalyplvs 
drops. 


27* | 


127 
vb 
SR å 
1 SS N AU We colebrate crott-dressing sl year found 
BEFORE theyre TRAGICALLY put te print 7 тоге drag queens per Мојот anywhere! 


[The result of a no=halloween childhood. 


Another sere-peink, PERSONALLY, iS tha sad 
Gack we HAD fire cracker night, than it was 
banned all οὔ ә sudden. It Was taker away 
{отуу by" THE FRIENDS OF CHILDRENS HANDS Y 


down here „не munch on Milo Bars, 

Bullets, Cobbers , Caramello Koalas, 
Minties, Taffas Freckles-man f 
CUELLOS 


| suppose td take a little time for m Kind of Sad to think Ah: i 
1 Ач at the kids will 0 
the public to get into the Spirit... only ever get to parade in stupid, easter panne hands estragos have alias 
' 5 at theme parties... 


bonnets... Stupid schol plays... really dumb ( Я 
dress-up Social dantes... d ١ 
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WW They say you cant miss 
what you never had BVT 
whichever dickhead said 
that didnt live in a city 

about to ARstrey its 
a kids dreams with the 
2000 Olympics! 


CISION MAKERS; & 


SD 
ОК at tHE MASCote Q 

AND IF THE KIDS DON’ GET HALLOWE 

MILLY / OLLY Е 
p CERTAINLY WILL! 
v... НЗ WAY Too LATE FOR 
ACTOR HASBEENS But 
FoR THE Kips To 


I STAGGER THRov6H THE DAY, 
My EYES RUSTED INTo MY Skul 
WITH TIREDNE ERYGNI 


HE WAS IN А REAL BAD WAY. 
HIS LAST WORDS WERE... 


[T Go NTO PEOPLES BEDROOMS 
ARD WATCH THEM SLEEP. 


| - 5 


FIND WINDOWS OPEN. - 
GO INSIDE Της Ha! x å τι SHOW THEM SLEEP. 
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BUT WHY 

o You 
MASQUERADE 
AS A WHORE? 


AHEM nes. BUT 
IS THE INITIATE: 
OF THE JEDI 


YOU'RE SHOCKED 
> WAIT 


SSA 
WALT DISNEY ONCE SAID: | 
"ITS А SMALL WORLD AFTER ALL 

NOW HE'S МА FRIDGE ” 


ν΄ CRYOGENIC 
ER SECTOR 
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ΠΩ EGG BREAKFAST AGAIN? | 


THATS THE LAST TIME (M EATING | S 
MY WIFES PERIODS... 


HEY PETE! ARE Yoo А WHY СЕВТА , mY 

RELIGIOUS MAN?? SIMPLE FRIEND SHIT 

: τ i$ MY RELIGION. SHUT 
16 mY GOD! 


n 


FIRSTLY; You SHOVE A FRESH, 
STEAMING Hon oF SHIT IN 
T 


BUT HOW сам SHIT BE 
A RELIGION, PETE ? NOT INTERESTED IN YOR 
SHIT comes cutra FEEBLE OBSCURE PLAN | }somegcoy's Face AND 
YR ANUS! ETARY GAGS!! SHUT UP }ἐιωνΑβΙβΒΙΥ PROVOKES BLIND 
AND KINDLY ALLOW ME ES 
To EXPLAIN... Å 


(€ FIRST 
YOR. 
JOVOUS ECSTASY THAT TAKING 


ECONDLY WHATS TH 
SIGN THAT You ARE IL? 
SHYT RAINS DOWN FROM үоЖ. 
ARSEHDLE LIKE AVIO 
MUDSLIDE f CLEA 
PROPHETIC RELIGIOUS MIRACLE ¢ 
0 $ 
SHIT! ¿E 


А Good SHIT INSPIRES- 
FURTHER PROOF OF THE POWERFUL} 


HE 
moll 
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NEEDS КИ 
¡RAWIBULA т ти NT: 
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< (Es ZE Πόντε. ~ 
ТА Ос» ANTA KEROVS KRAUT 
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Hello? W 
f e This is Strata 
En Germany IX that Strip See Mea 
oure all Fired ^ 


ACH? DER Za я 
скар PLÁTZENBEREE A 


SCHEI 
pDERS. 


TRASSENDUNE SCHICKEL ER 
1 a Ke 


eme 


Maybe Г Chould look for this © 
tze hunter? 949: Get vengeance, 
for my Stella Bat where Z 
Lota Ἴοοίς f f = 
огрее Hina 
а superhero. 
neighbourhood Á 
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5 © q „Фа? oo 
Semi) In COSA МАЧА 
LET ME Ger TMS STRAIGHT.. | | FOR xac LAST TIME... 
Ee WANT ME Xo JUMP THERE IS NO GuCkING 
Rom THIS Cock ONTO MONOLOGUE... NOW 

THATGIOUS GATE. QUIT WASTING MY 
WHEN Do ١ GET To Do 
MY MONOLOGUE 2 


LISTEN BVDDY... MY 
AGENT TOLD ME THAT 
TRIS WAS Å SEANG 
PAT... DIDN'T STUDY 
ACTING FOG EWE 
YEARS To GE A 
GODDAMN STUNTMAN 


Ob THE 
N DIGNITY 


VIOLENCE DUT WI, ee 


UYN OSTERWIEKES - ‘SCHULZ CANAL’ 
This one consists of eight tracks of material that is primarily 
digital, electronic and processed. The feel is in a similar vein 
to projects like Pan Sonic (Panasonic), Bannlust, etc, but 
just a little weirder, somewhat more varied and leaning well 
into the avant garde with a distinct emphasis on sound itself 
rather than any obvious rhythm. There are, however, plenty 
of subliminal rhythms and а considerable degree of 
composition and structure. All of it is either semi obscured by 
or cleverly interwoven into various levels of abstract noise 
and loops. 

The cumulative effect is not so much aggressively weird as it 
is weird and moody. This music is subtle and artful but never 
completely ambient. At every point there is some level of 
activity that engages the listener and carries him or her 
along. What is most evident is that all notions of conventional 
and legitimate music, or even the formulae which underline 
much of today's dance oriented techno and digital electronics, 
have been forgone so that a far more obscure domain of 
textural abstractions can be reached. Though this is still a 
relatively unknown territory, even in the late '905, Schulz 
Canal remains every bit а tangible work, even for those 
listeners not familiar with such experimentation into musical 
surrealism and noise, and therein lies much of its beauty and 
conceptual success. 

The track "Schulz Canal: AM' is one of the highlights with its 
eerie and disturbing processed voices emerging out of a 
backdrop of subdued electronic mumblings to form an effects 
drenched tapestry of indescribable strangeness and 
meandering sound. It contributes to and compliments the 
album's overall immersion into something very alien, 
unconventional but undeniably musical. 

If there is one complaint it is that there should have been 
more! At only 35 odd minutes Schulz Canal is a little brief 
for an album in this age of 70 minutes plus epics. But then, 
music is more about quality than quantity and this one comes 
at а very affordable budget price. 


DON CABALLERO - 'DON CABALLERO 2 and WHAT 
BURNS NEVER RETURNS” 

Don Caballero is a four piece instrumental outfit from the 
US who play a lively and aggressive brand of guitar, bass and 
drums oriented experimental and non-formulaic jazzrock. It is 
similar in part to bands like Massacre (with Fred Frith and 
Bill Laswell), Guru Guru, etc, semi-improvised and loose 
yet very structured. Communication between the players is 
intuitive and very effective. 

Don Caballero plough into ever changing and unpredictable 
angular, twisting and turning rhythms which force the music 
and its mood into myriad shapes and directions while infusing 
it with pure energy. At times this material is reminiscent of 
Trout Mask Replica era Captain Beefheart or even 
James Chance and the Contortions, but with a decidedly 
jazzy bent. Occasionally it veers into metal or Hendrix-like 
realms, but is considerably more technical and possesses a 
constantiy freakish edge. 

Don Caballero's music is always truly inspired, the sound is 
pretty much an individual one and this outfit are by no means 
short of good ideas and an effective means of delivering 
them. On both of these albums the quality of playing is high, 
both fluid and disciplined. The musical style is well developed 
and sophisticated but not in any way pretentious, and the 
production is strong. 


HATFIELD AND THE NORTH — 'HATFIELD AND THE 
NORTH’ (aka the ‘SHAVING IS BORING’ LP) and THE 
ROTTERS CLUB (reissues) 

Hatfield and the North are one of several bands which 
emerged in the UK during the mid-late `605 and early "705 
which played a very British and eccentric kind of experimental 
jazzrock, often with а satirical edge and an avant garde 
sensibility. This very definitive, frequently complex and also 
diverse and creative music was typified by strong melodies, 
skilful composition, intuitive improvisation, harmonious but 
often weird vocals and an innate sense of the surreal and 
dada. It evolved out of a pool of musicians and artists 
predominantly from the Canterbury region which included the 
likes of Robert Wyatt, Hugh Hopper, Dave Stewart, Lol 
Coxhill, Pip Pyle, etc, most of whom constantly 
interchanged ideas and jammed together, further evolving 
and refining their artform. 

The specific group of bands which resulted from this 
interaction includes Caravan, Soft Machine, Gilgamesh, 
Matching Mole, National Health, etc, and their music 
became known as "the Canterbury Sound". Some of these 
bands had a more sedate, mainstream-friendly sound than 
others (Caravan) while others were blatantly experimental 
(Soft Machine). All of them played music which appealed on 
many levels, including elements of pop, jazz, rock and the 
avant garde in their output; usually mixed up in a brew that 
was at once tasteful, quirky, strange, intricate, accessible and 
meticulously crafted while allowing for a lot of spontaneity. It 
was intellectual without being elitist, progressive without 
pomposity, imaginative and innovative. 

Hatfield and the North (and Caravan) were among the 
most commercially successful of these bands but their music 
was far from the trite detritus that usually inhabits the 
domain of the Top 40. Though light and bright in places, this 
music had content and depth. The sweetness of melody was 
never inane; the vocals and music alike were tinged with 
satire; the vastly extended instrumentals full of invention, 
mixing elements of Zappa, American and European jazzrock 
and Krautrock in а broth that was equal parts complex 
composition, spontaneous improvisation and studio trickery. 
While many Top 40 bands struggle over their entire careers 
to come up with just a few memorable commercial hits there 
is enough material on the first Hatfield and the North 
album alone for several such songs. But here it is interwoven 
into meandering suites of intensely imaginative music. On one 
hand this material is very British and eccentric, almost Monty 
Pythonesque in its level of parody and satire; and on the 
other it is subtle, underpinned by a devotion to serious 
musical composition and an almost academic approach to 
playing in a jazzrock form (not unlike latter Soft Machine, 
members of which played with Hatfield and the North, 
along with musicians from Caravan, Matching Mole and 
Henry Cow). The appeal of the music and ideas contained 
within are never overridden by the humorous content. 

The second Hatfield and the North LP, titled THE 
ROTTERS' CLUB’, is very similar to the first and more or less 
an extension of it with more of a leaning towards an overall 
instrumental jazzrock feel. The satirical edge is still present, 
however. It is mostly evident in the vocals and lyrics. After 
two LPs the band dissipated and some members went ^ to 
form the similar but almost wholly instrumental, ¢ 
Complex and fer less mainstream sounding, 
Health. 
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xerox king 


- comix and zine reviews Бу stratu - 


-- send your comix and zines to SICK PUPPY COMIX — RABID PUBLISHING РО 
BOX 93 PADDINGTON NSW 2021 AUSTRALIA -- 


Note: А "ж" preceding the title indicates that the artist's work is featured in this issue of 
SICK PUPPY) All comix and zines are Australian unless otherwise noted. 


It’s been so long since the last issue of SICK PUPPY that the pile of 
comix and zines before me has grown to Jack and the Beanstalk 


the other day which threatened to paint the Rancho Rabid toilet a 
retching shade of caca. The only way to get rid of it was to dismember it 
like а serial killer's victim, making numerous trips to the bins under 
cover of night to unload the plastic-wrapped and pungent steamers. 

Well, enough about that — here's Aa/fof the aforementioned pile. 


ANGST & ANKHS (B.L.A.CK #7) 


ANGST & ANKHS - BLACK LIGHT ANGELS COMIK #7 by Louise Graber 
(PO Box 84 Glebe NSW 2037 or blangels@hotmail.com or check out the website 
www.geocities.com/SunsetStrip/Arena/6807 ) 

Leading the Gothic charge in comics in this country is Louise with her ongoing 
story of a Gothic band and their groupies. There's much more to this than a story 
about a bunch of cemetery-hugging Goths, however. You also get comix revlews, 
Goth fashion tips along with an extensive directory to Goth on the radio, in clubs, 
shops, the list goes on. Plus the production standard here is eye-popping - I was 
especially impressed with the little shiny 'braille' skull on the back cover. 

* BAC BA PHI by Tim Danko (Dead Xerox Press Miss Box 348 Flemington VIC 
3031 or timdøgdexGyahoo.com m E» ἐπάθετε € yahoo.com 

Wrapped in a fetching handmade cover (or I should say covers) which utilises 
incredible techniques like cutouts and screen printing, here is work taken from 
Tim's dream journals and sketchbooks. Putting your dreams out for the world to 
see may seem self indulgent, however Tim gets away with it here on account of 
the way he has written them down, capturing the tiniest details, the pure 
surrealness, all interspersed with his fine sketchbook art. Bac Ba Phi is something 
special. 

BATTERIES NOT INCLUDED VOL VI £6 June 1999 edited by Richard Freeman. 
(130 W. Limestone Street Yellow Springs OH 45387 USA or bni@aol.com ) 

This was kindly sent to me by Rod Leighton, whose column I enjoyed back when 
it appeared in Betty Paginated. BNI is a porn/erotic newsletter and in this issue — 
Porn Is Dead (about the horrific news that рот is now being studied in 
universities); To Be a Sexual Son (he snapped his mother's bra strap and her 
reaction shocked him); I Love Norma Stitz (a large black woman proud of her 
considerable boobular assets — check out her website www.normastitz.com ); a 
reevaluation of pornstar Seka's dubious talents; and a column about the notorious 
Andre ‘Piss Christ’ Serrano's lesser know photograph ‘Leo's Fantasy’ (depicting а 
dominatrix pissing into a guy’s eager mouth). This is a great little zine with sharp 
writing — I'll be seeking out more of these pronto. 

BETTY PAGINATED #20 by Dann Lennard (PO Box А1412 Sydney South NSW 
1235 or danhelen@idx.com.au ) 

There's just no stopping Dann with his dual obsession with naked women and 
wrestling. In this issue Dann interviews hairy WWF titan Mick 'Mankind' Foley (and 4 
gets a smelly Mr Socko jammed in his mouth for the photoshoot); Fifi writes about Seege 
her 15 minute career as a table dancer; Dann writes about the highlights of his 
chief subeditor job at People magazine (including interviewing pornstar Jenna 
Jameson and Naked Gun star Leslie Nielsen) and announces his new job editing a Nicou Bass 
wrestling mag; Helen Vnuk writes about smack-shooting-hippy utopia Byron Bay, 

and that's just the tip of the iceberg — this baby's packed. Get it now for $3 

^nostpaid) 'cos next issue it jumps to $5. 
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* BITS `N’ PIECES #1 by Neale Blanden (20 Ross Street Huntingdale VIC 3166) 
This is a collection of Neale's work that appeared in other folks’ publications, like 
Platinum Grit, Shabby, Eddie, Kumquat, Tales From the Sewers, The Trip and Sic 
Bag. A real cute touch is that on the back of every copy is a different photo of 
Neale's tiny daughter. Neale's been doing comix for eleven years, his work is 
brilliant, and you should get this, friends. 

* BIZARRISM #7 by Chris Mikul (PO Box K546 Haymarket NSW 1240 or 
cathob@wr.com.au ) 

I've gone (and will continue to go) blue in the face squawking the praises of Chris” 
fine zine. The obsessive, eccentric characters Chris exhaustively researches and 
writes about will inspire delight and fascination, and how reassuring it is to know 
that people such as these are still among us in this often bland world of mindless 
conformity. One great thing about Bizarrism is the high proportion of Australians 
included, like in this issue, where you can read about the Vincent Van Gogh of 
Bondi. There's also The Anatomy of Conspiracy Theory; In Memorium of 
Screaming Lord Sutch; legendary wrestling family The Van Erichs (by Dann 'Betty 
Paginated' Lennard); Harry Stephen Keeler (the oddest writer of mystery stories); 
Ceausescu (#1 in a series of Chris’ favourite dictators); along with a bunch of 
book reviews. (Congratulations also to Chris for landing a book deal with the UK's 
Headpress — titled (aptly) Bizarrism, it is a collection of writings from his zine. You 
should be able to order it through your local bookstore). 

BORDELLO #1 edited by Leah Bryan (PO Box 592 Moe VIC 3825) 

I picked up this juicy item during my last visit to Melbourne's excellent Polyester 
Books. It's a collection of short erotic stories and, as Leah says, "it's designed 
primarily for women (but I'd be happy for guys to get some enjoyment out of it, 
too. They've certainly helped write some of this!)” Well, personally, I got more 
than “some” enjoyment out of it. How refreshing to read hardcore sex stories by a 
woman who is proud of her dildo collection, and who acknowledges that it can be 
a turn on for a girl to be called a "slut" or a "whore". In this issue there was also 
writing about Lydia Lunch, ‘the Joys of Fist Fucking’, and some dildo reviews. It 
also "came" with a free condom, as will future issues It seems. Great new zine, 
this one — I wanna see more! 

* CHURN #4 by Bruno D Nadalin (PO Box 142 Hoboken NJ 07030 USA or 
brunonadalin@yahoo.com ) 

Witness the stomach churning horror that is the Tunnel of Oozing Sores; learn 
about Bruno's "Perfect Childhood'; see the human pinata; discover the dark origin 
of Easter eggs; read about Bruno's father, who commandeered the young Bruno's 
elementary school art projects, earning himself outstanding grades and the praise 
of Bruno's teachers for much of the 70's; gag as your eyes behold the Antique 
Road Whore; and share the pain of the truly pathetic Virgil as his naive, bumbling 
exploits climax in a vicious arse reaming. Strongly recommended for the more 
dedicated and discerning SICK PUPPY readers out there. 

* THE COSMIC HAIKUS OF PTERODACTYL MAN by Peter McQuade (PO Box 
703 Glebe NSW 2037 or сек out his website 
www.geocities.comjParis/Tower/5539/ ) 

Now here's something truly unique. This gentleman actually performs dressed as 
а pterodactyl with full mask, the whole shebang. He also creates these wonderful 
comix haikus featuring himself in all manner of strange scenarios and co-starring 
hippies, old folks, even Walt Disney's head. Great stuff. 

* CRIMSON CELLULOID 42 co-cdited by David Nolte and Mannheim Jerkoff 
($1 from PO Box 352 Plympton SA 5038 or The Land Beyond Beyond in Sydney) 
Fatal Visions contributor David Nolte teams up with our own infamous Mannheim 
Jerkoff in a film review frenzy the likes of which you will not find in your mummy's 
сору of TV Week. Films alternately puked or ejaculated upon include Mighty Joe 
Young, Less Than Zero, God's Lonely Man, Man Bites Dog, Spice World: The 
Movie, American History X, Redball and Lolita. Also read Mannheim's adult 
bookshop review (this issue the legendary Eric's in Pitt Street) and Nolte's Guide 
to Peepshow Etiquette. SICK PUPPY readers will not want to miss this. 

* CRUEL WORLD #6 by Anton Emdin (35 Clarendon Road Stanmore NSW 2048 
ог check out his website — http://homepages.ihug.com.au n) 

Re-reading the first story in Anton's latest offering, lley Thigh’, I was 
struck with the realisation that he has managed to pull off a Beverly Hills 90210 
type thing where the writers have been kidnapped and replaced with fiends 
‘obsessed with teen porn and slasher films. Ah, if only this happened in real life. 


BIZARRISM #7 


DEBACLE VOL I and II by Tyler (?) 
These two comix were given to me immediately following the Grossout Comix 
panel 1 (along with Anton Emdin and Ross Tesoriero) spoke on at the Newcastle 
Young Writer's Festival. (I think this guy is the one flipping the Satanic hand sign 
in the audience photos I took which you can see on the SICK PUPPY website). 
These comix were both published in 1995 and contain very raw, primitive comix 
loaded with mutant junkies and depravity of all kinds, along with hilarious, 
retarded "letters to the editor. Somehow I was led to believe that the photo on 
the cover of VOL I is of teenage Ecstasy casualty Anna Wood, post overdose. I am 
very eager to contact the author of these comix - are you out there, fiend? 
FROTH #12 by Michael Fikaris (contact Michael through Dead Xerox Press PO 
Box 348 Flemington VIC 3031 or timdeadex@yahoo.com ) 

1 picked up a couple of back issues of Froth when I was in Melbourne early this 
year (Jan '99). They were well presented with nice art, but when I sat down to 
read them I was put off by the seeming scatterbrained way they were assembled. 
I figured it was the incoherent work of a terminal stoner, (It still seems as though 
I was spot on there). Well, this issue really clicked for me, it's still dislocated, but 
the short fragments of scenarios, ideas and flashes of insight now work for me. 
There's some very surreal work here no doubt about it, but there's also great 
strips like the one where Michael realises "it's more entertaining to watch a baby 
than it is to see a blockbuster movie. I'd rather watch a baby human being 
inquisitive than an adult acting rich". Guess I'm a convert. 

* GLITTER SHY #2 Бу Maccad (9/226 Victoria Ave Chatswood NSW 2067 or 
check out his website - www.goth.net/~maccad ) 

One of the better Goth type comix around these parts. Really sharp art, very nice 
indeed. Is Maccad a guy or a girl? I don't know, but he or she really has it in for 
Marilyn Manson and his fans. Along with comix, you get an illustrated story about 
а Goth girl who comes back from beyond to help out a friend, plus there's а 
column dealing with the author's thoughts on death. Well, that's ΟΚ — it is a Goth 
comic. 

HYPERGRAPHIA #1 by Laura Seabrook (46 Charlton Street Barnsley NSW 2278 
ог €9704057 Qalinga.newcastle.edu.au ) 

I met Laura at the recent Newcastle Writer's Festival - she really stood out in the 
crowd. See, Laura is a transsexual, formerly named Larry, and this is her first shot 
at comix. This debut issue contains reprints of older work that appeared in City 
Comique, and her old zine Apocrypha, plus a Carol Wood suicide story from Pox. 
All new work is promised for issue 42. Since I know virtually nothing about the 
world of transsexuals, I'l be following Laura's work with eyes wide open. 

ITCHY SKULL COMIX #1 edited by Paul Gibney (26/85 Beauchamp Street 
Marrickville NSW 2204) 

Paul does these one-offs every now and then, with a different title each time, his 
reason being he got sick of folks asking when the next issue is coming out. Fair 
enough. This is dedicated to Don Boyd (19457-1999), who I'm sure I met at 
Steve and Antoinette's place one time - he had some kind of model he was 
working on and seemed like a real nice, eccentric kinda guy. Anyway, a bizarre 
sci-fi type strip of his features in this, along with work by Steve Carter, Wayne 
Fitzgerald, Rosie Gaudiosi, Paul Gibney, Mark Hawkins, David Puckeridge, 
Antoinette Rydyr and Des Waterman. The best stuff in here for me is Des' "It's 
Bunny & Bob!" strips featuring a retarded ‘comic’ and his terminally frustrated 
manager. I'd love to see an entire comic by Des, however rumour has it that he's 
such a slack arsed stoner sonofabitch, he's lucky if he can get his shoes on the 
appropriate feet, so I ain't holdin' my breath. 

* LING #1 by Q-Ray (PO Box 612 South Melbourne VIC 3205) 

Well, this is the first issue of a series that will deal with Q-Ray's experiences in the 
Newtown punk scene, at the end of high school, when he was living in Sydney. 
Speaking to Clint recently, he wouldn't give much away, but he did imply that one 
of Sydney's (now) higher profile teenypunk (my term, not Clint’s) bands would 
feature somehow in the story. My recommendation is to "get in on the ground 
floor" here - this series is sure to expose more than Q-Ray's formidable comix 
abilities. 
untitled comic by Gregory Mackay ( get it through Tim Danko's Dead Xerox 
Press PO Box 348 Flemington VIC 3031 or e-mail Greg via Tim at 
timdeadex@yahoo.com ) 

I really cant find a title here anywhere. 

I had the great pleasure of spending time with Melbourne comix folk like Gregory 
Mackay, Tim Danko, Kieran Mangan, Clint Q-Ray and Michael Fikaris during the 


recent (Sept-Oct '99) Newcastle Young Writer's Festival (quite possibly this 
country’s most ‘punk rock’ writers fest). A particular highlight РВЕСМАМТ TIS ЧНЧ 
breeze with them one night in the park opposite the magnificent old Civic BONDAGE 
Centre/Town Hall. There were bats in the trees above bombing us with big seeds, 

we were chugging suds and smoking cigar-like doobies and the talk was great. 1 

read this comic (Gregory's) sitting on the enormous sandstone steps of the Town 


Hall. Much of it is quite experimental, messing around with time, and I found it 
really did some weird things to my head. I'm still not sure what is happening, but 
its that kind of ‘experimental’ where I'm drawn back to it in an attempt to figure it 
out. There's more conventional strips too, like the one about the talkative 
businessman guy Greg met in a pub and later found out he was executed, or the 
Francis Bear strip. I love the Francis Bear stories. Write to Greg and get this, and 
maybe his others, 'cos he's one of the best we've got. 

* РОХ#4 — THE WEIRD ISSUE by Susan Butcher and Carol Wood (PO Box 
1298 St Kilda South VIC 3182) 

The mistresses of comics spoofs do their thing here on Rocky and Bullwinkle, 
Princess Diana (the life and death of), bondage comix, Bob 'Subgenius' Dobbs, ко 
Jim Woodring's 'Frank', the Monkees, Franz Kafka, along with two pages of ads for AN 
stuff like the Four Man Saw and Threaded Staples. Also available is the free VIZ With 7 drawings by з: 
spoof comic. Write for yours today! 

PURPLE MONKEY DISHWASHER #5 edited by Eddie Trojan (PO Box 18 
Modbury North SA 5092 or ed@hal9000.net.au ) 

What a great zine - super chunky and packed with neat stuff, like interviews with 
Planet Pimp Records' supremo Sven-Erik Geddes, mega pornstar Ron Чһе f PÆPENONK 
Hedgehog’ Jeremy, underground filmmaker А W Feidler, telephone pranksters The UR 

Touch-Tone Terrorists, Wet Set Magazine editor Paul Compton, plus there's A VALE ER 
Guide To Wanking and Vibrators, sex toy giveaways, Phil Hartman, along with | 9 

zine, trash videos and album reviews. Strongly recommended for the discerning ag πο Го 
SICK PUPPY reader. (Incidentally, the name Purple Monkey Dishwasher is from a 
Simpson's episode). 

* THE SYDNEY MORNING HELL and BATHED IN TOYS by Glenn Smith (PO 
Box 185 Penshurst NSW 2222) 

Two more inky treats Glenn sends our way, each one loaded with his awesome 
art, the likes of which will guarantee multiple eyegasms. Much of his work appears 
to have been brought back from alien worlds, and we're the lucky ones because 
he transcribes the fruits of his travels for us to jam our eyeballs up against, 
drooling ferociously. Glenn's day job is designing badges for clubs like the 
Budgerigar Fanciers of Australia. Go figure. 

* TERRA INCOGNITA anthology edited by Marc Van Elburg (PO Box 68 oe NESTON RON JEREMY 
7700AB Dedemsvaart the Netherlands or tellab@xs4əll.nl ) TOUCHTONE TERRORISTS дн, FEIDLER | 
One of the most prolific in the subterranean world of self publishing is my friend 
Marc from the Netherlands. This is an anthology featuring artists from all over the 
world, including Marc himself, Mr Brinkman, Takeshi Tadatsu, Screwface, Marcel 
Ruiters, Helene H Tricker, De Krimpos, Tommy De Koos, Marcel Herms, Claudio 
Parentela, Stratu, Knust, Mark Smol and Evan. This book is truly an orgy for the 
eyeballs, printed as it is in purple, red and blue. You will at first think you need 3D 
glasses, but you don't. Here is art so unique and otherworldly it just may have 
originated on another planet. You will treasure this book and keep it close, hold it, 
jam your eyeballs close to its pages and inhale the ink, eyes rolling up into your 
head in warm, tingling delirium. It's better than most drugs. 

URGH 46 by Kieran Mangan (PO Box 1297 North Fitzroy VIC 3068 or 
monkey head manGhotmail.com ) 

Something special here all right. I haven't seen any back issues of this, or 
anything else By Kieran in fact, but it doesn't matter so much because this autobio 
story seems to be a new direction, dealing with Kieran's experiences early in high 
school. It moves slowly and the way he has constructed it, he powerfully 
recreates just what it's like to be the awkward outsider in the often relentlessly 
cruel environment of high school. This really is strong work, executed with sure, 
deft control. If you were one who had a bad time back in those days, do not miss 


CoM: 
VIEN) NSW 2021 


The first evidence of the existence of 
Spiderbaby was in 12h Century 
Kazakhstan. Spiderbaby was bom to а 
16 year old peasant gir who died dur- 
ing labour. Her baby was retrieved by 
caesarean section bul its massive 
deformities horrified the family and the 
baby was rejected and soon died 
Spiderbaby's deformities were οἱ an 
extreme and rare nature. Spiderbaby 
was, in fact, two babies of indetermi- 
mate gender The two babies were 
merged at the front of the skull, the 
ches! and abdomen. Each of their 
faces was split in two and pushed to 
ihe sides of where the merging 
occurred. The half face of one baby 
joined the hall face of its twin to pro- 
duce a whole face on either side of the 
conjoined skull 


Eight limbs protruded from the merged torsos 
thus giving rise to the name of "Spiderbaby” 


Spiderbaby's next ap- 
pearance was in попі {439 
ern India some fifty 
years later as a holy 
exhibit within a small 
shrine. 

Preserved in a large jar 
it was hailed as the 
child of a human and 
the multi-armed gç 
dess, Kali = 
People pilgrammaged 
to the site from thou- 
sands of miles to pray 
to the godchild, One 
day the jar containing 
Spiderbaby was stolen 
and never seen again 
| Until 


Two hundred years later, around the late 14h 
Century, Spiderbaby made a retum appear- 
ance, this time in Europe. A zealous friar by the 
name of Fra Desiderius Bartolomeo travelled 
the land which was now in the grip οἱ religious. 


While other members ol the clergy were busy making and selling 
“genuine” holy relics, the enterprising Fra Bartolomeo exhi 

jar-pickled Spiderbaby, proclaiming it as the "spawn of Satan” 
evil progeny of sexual congress between the devil and a witch. 


Upon laymg eyes on 
Spiderbaby God tear- | 
ing peasants donated | 
their savings lo the 


ted the 
the 


fervour and witch-buming hysteria, 


friar in exchange for 
absolution of original 
Sin and a guaranteed 
place in Heaven. 

Although ine Bubonic 
Plague was sweeping 
the land, what finally 
caused the demise of 
the Irar was syphilis 
and a bad case of bot- 
ulism. With the death 
of Fra Bartolomeo. 
Spiderbaby again dis- 
appeared. | 


ASSI 


її has been hypothesised that 
Spiderbaby was the inspiration 
behind many of Hieronymus 
Bosch's twisted freaks in paintings 
such as "Garden of Earthly Delights" 
and The Las! Judgement”, but no 
evidence has surfaced to support 
this argument. 


What is known is that Spider-baby made a bref 
appearance in England, approximately a century 
and a һай later, but was safeguarded to a 
London vault. The Great Fire in 1666 purged the. 
city οἱ the Black Death and in the blaze 
Spiderbaby was also destroyed. ..Or was i1? 

їп his book, Surgical Pathology and Teratum 


Ås late аз 1964. petty Iver and conman, Willard T | 
Hegarty toured the bible-belt of the U.S.A. preaching 

һейге and damnation. In an effort to repeat the соп 

nivances and tnckery of Fra Bartolomeo he displayed 
"Spiderbaby' 10 a gulible audience. H was soon 
revealed to be a hoax using a poorly sewn together 
leather dol. 7 


Therapeutics (1886), Sir Humbert Gainsborough 
makes reference to Spiderbaby residing in the 
London Medical Academy's collection of teratol- 
оду. however this has never been verified 
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sick puppy comix #10 


po box 93 paddington nsw 8021 australia www.sickpuppycomix.com stratuOstart.com.au 


"Evil personified appears at first sight repulsive, But the more we study the personality of the Devil, the more fascinating 
he becomes. In the beginning of existence the Evil One is the embodiment of everything unpleasant, then of everything 
bad, evil and immoral, He Is hatred, destruction, and annihilation incarnate, and as such he is the adversary of existence, 
of the Creator of God. The Devil Is the rebel of the cosmos, the independent in the empire of a tyrant, the opposition to 
uniformity, the dissonance In universal harmony, the exception to the rule, the particular in the universal, the unforeseen 
chance that breaks the law; he is the individualizing tendency, the craving for originality, which bodily upsets the 
ordinances of God that enforce a definite kind of conduct; he overturns the monotony that would permeate the cosmic 
spheres If every atom In unconscious righteousness and with pious obedience slavishly followed a generally prescribed 
course.” 

- ‘THE HISTORY OF THE DEVIL AND THE IDEA OF EVIL’ by Paul Carus 


“DOGGIE’S DENTAL EXAMINATION’ SIDE 


--- cover by Antoinette Rydyr === 
2 - here. 
3 - SICK PUPPY 2039 by Neale Blanden 
4 — WHAT IS THE UGLIEST WORD YOU KNOW? By Susan Butcher & Carol Wood 
5 - CONTACT WITH CIVILISED RACES by Q-Ray 
6 = PIG ‘FANCIER’ by Bruno D Nadalin 
7 - VLAMMENDE BEREN (BURNING BEARS) by Marc Van Elburg = 
8 - TRUE WAR STORIES by Peter McQuade and AJ plus BONDAGE CUTIES by Peter McQuade (Є. 
9 - THE FIRST VICTIM by Tommy De Koos 
10 - THE SICK PUPPY HI-FI - album reviews by Stratu 
11 - THE COSMIC HAIKUS OF PTERODACTYL MAN - by Peter McQuade 
12 - THE FATE THAT AWAITS STRATU... by Bruno D Nadalin 
13 - KEN OAF'S SEX FILES ANO SIN TALES. 
14 - SEX LIFE by Des 
15 - SOME WORDS ABOUT THE MODERN FEMINIST by Carnage. 
16 = SICK RICK by Stratu (first published In Ryan Vella's HAPPINESS IS BLACK’ 1997) 
17 - DO I NEED THIS SHIT IN MY FACE? by Mannhelm Jerkoff 
18 - "GO TEAM!" by Maccad 
19 - RE-VAULT by Tim Danko 
20 — HOME SWEET CASA by J W P Zandvliet 
21-22 = SICKBAG - the Sick Puppy Comix mailbag 
23 - INGRIDE PLACEBO by Peter McQuade 


funny centrefold by Steve Carter 


“SCIENCE FAIR FRANKENPUPPY" SIDE 


cover by Glenn Smith 
2- EDITORIAL and CONTRIBUTOR NOTES 
3 — SCHOOLYARD ROADKILL VALENTINE by Maccad 
4-7 — THE FIRST EVER AUSTRALIAN HALLOWEEN FAMILY SPECIAL by Glenn Smith 
А 8 - INSOMNIAC by Chris Mikul 
9 — COMMUNITY SERVICE ANNOUNCEMENT by Kapreles 
10-11 - LUKE GETS LAID by Ross Tesoriero 
12 — THE COSMIC HAIKUS OF PTERODACTYL MAN by Peter McQuade 
13 - SHIT PETE in RELIGION IS SHIT by Stratu (first published in Ross Tésoriero's RADIATION SICKNESS #4 1997) 
14-15 — RAWBUM THE RHINO by David Puckeridge 
16 — SAMMY SPERM in MONEYSHOT MANIA by Anton Emdin 
17 — VIOLENCE AGAINST MUSIC - reviews by Steve Carter 
18-21 - XEROX KING -comix and zine reviews by Stratu 
22 - А BLESSING IN DIS GUY'S (PANTS) by Anton Emdin 
23 — SUI GENERIS by Antoinette Rydyr & Steve Carter, 
SICK PUPPY COMIX #10. November, 1999. First printing - 300 copies. Published by Rabid Publishing. АП contents 
copyright of their respective creators/authors. Concepts and opinions expressed within do not necessarily 
reflect those of the publisher. Any resemblance to persons living or dead is purely coincidental. Submissions" 
welcome - send good quality photocopies only to SICK PUPPY COMIX c/- RABID PUBLISHING PO BOX 93 
PADDINGTON NSW 2021 AUSTRALIA. [Technical specifications: Cover stock: BECKETT CONCEPT FIBRE - 
FIBRED FINISH — ‘CASHEW’ 104gsm. Internal stock: RERIGHT OFFSET BOND 100% RECYCLED WHITE 80gsm.] 
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music reviews by stratu 


ATARI TEENAGE 
SECOND — WIPEOUT' 


RIOT 


'60 
(DIGITAL 
HARDCORE RECORDINGS) 

Now here's the soundtrack to your 


next night on industrial strength 
amphetamines — a breathless, ultra 
high velocity shot of pure sonic 
adrenaline. Here is the sound of 


electronics pushed far beyond their 
intended limits, with take-no-prisoners 
slogans ("IT'S TIME TO LIVE AND IT'S 
TIME TO DIE!!!) screamed over the 
top while а psychotic girl's ear splitting 
squeals make your erection explode in 
a shower of red and pearl. Ferocious. 


DR DOOOM ‘FIRST COME, FIRST 
SERVED' (FUNKY ASS RECORDS) 

Dr Dooom (AKA Kool Keith and Dr 
Octagon) raps at a furious kinetic pace 
with subject matter like his exploits as 
a serial killer in "Apartment 223 (the 
real life address of serial killer Jeffrey 
Dahmer). He rips other MCs apart like. 
a pit bull going foaming red on soft 
flesh, supremely dexterous lyrically, it 
boggles the mind. He's known as a 
misogynist and tracks here like "Bitch 
Gets No Love” sure won't change that. 


Behind the lyrical feats the Diesel 
Truckers construct ` soundscapes 
creepy, bleepy, and every bit as 
awesome as Dooom’s genius raps. 


Guided By Voices 


GUIDED BY VOICES 'DO 
COLLAPSE' (TVT RECORDS) 
After years spent making their 
perfectly flawed records in bedrooms, 
lounge rooms and garages, GBV now 
find themselves in a big, shiny studio 
with the Cars' Ric Ocasek at the 
boards. It could have been a disaster, 


THE 


but Robert Pollard's genius must be 
enough safeguard, for this album is 
yet another brilliant collection of 
immaculately executed. guitar. pop. 
Here's the only band in the world that 


gets me jumping around my room like 
a total spazz, singing along and doing 
"rock poses’ fer chrissakes! These guys 
are truly special. 


GUITAR WOLF 
(MATADOR) 
These Japanese noise sadists take the 
Ramones’ schtick and transform it into 
something a thousand times more brutal 
and raw. Squalling feedback and 
overdriven amps make this album sound 
зо live, its like their playing right there in 
your room. There is a label on the cover 
that warns "This is the loudest album ever 
recorded. Playing at normal volume may 
cause irreparable damage to stereo 
equipment. Use at your own risk”. Its no 
joke. 


‘JET GENERATION" 


OVAL 'SZENARIODISK' (THRILL 
JOCKEY) 
Digital sounds dissected, stretched 


and warped with the precise touch of 
a surgeon. The warmest melodies 
flicker in then out, revealing this not to 
be cold electronic music — there's a 
synthetic heart throbbing throughout. 


SMOG 'KNOCK KNOCK' (DRAG 
CITY) 

This Is the first Smog album Ive 
heard, however ¡'s something like his 
fifth, Smog is Bill Callaghan and he 
writes these songs, these really 


melancholy songs using words with 
h craft and economy that not one 
Is there that doesn't absolutely need 
Check out ‘Cold Blooded Old 
“and listen for the line that goes 
"How can I stand, and laugh with the 
man, who redefined your body". I've 
listened to that song a million times. 


SOURCE DIRECT 
DEMONS (ASTRALWERKS) 

Dark, sinister drum and bass right here - it 
could be the soundtrack to some futuristic, 
bone chilling thriller. Alarms slice through 
the air, instantly putting your nerves on 


"EXORCISE THE 


edge. Scuddering metallic percussion 
creates the sense that youre racing from 
some relentlessly persistent predator you 
never clearly see. And then there's the 
dash and clang of Ninja steel in ‘Concealed 
Identity’. In this world light has been 
banished forever. 
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„гү гил Tit nne 


КЕМ OAF'S. 
sex Files & 
sin Tales 


I used to work at a few sex shops in the city and the 
Cross, and some of the things I've seen or been told 
about really push the envelope in terms of the worst 
depravity and indecency imaginable. Being in the 
industry, I had the dubious honour of hearing about some 
affiliated deeds of glaring atrocity as well.. 


Stories of homo fuck dens and ram lounges where jizz guzzling 
smut fiends literally spend days immersed in cock and anal 
debauchery. A guy I knew briefly had to clean out the sex lair 
above where he worked and he told me of giant cockroaches 
thriving in the heat and stench up there, and on the gallons of 


spent cum. Video booths are installed for the Insatiable leche 
and apparently the TV screens are absolutely thick with sprayed 
loads. The guy was instructed just to loosely tidy up the rom 
after his shift and pick up any noticeable items of refuse or 


debris. So when one morning he discovered a large cucumber 
with a formidable brown tinge his understandable reaction was 
"Тт not fucken touchin” that!!” One can only wonder about the 
unspeakable foulness that the contract cleaners must contend 
with. 

Another guy I talked to related some horror stories from the 
‘now’ smut palace over which he reigned. This ‘shop’ is in the 
Cross and is one of those joints that hire out cheap rooms in 
which to shoot up or shoot a load. I get the impression that once 
the den is rented, one can do almost anything (to anyone) in 
there and get away with it. Evidently the floors and walls are a 
minefield of syringes and a variety of bodily fluids. So again it is a 
place where only the designated and/or desperate would ever 
dare venture. My source reports that on more than one occasion 
someone has OD'd in one of the rooms then been dragged out 
the back and left in the alley. Call an ambulance out of courtesy 
and then either way it is out of sight and out of mind. 

The guy told told of how, occasionally, an unsuspecting straight 
dude would wander into the gay lounge, thinking it might be cool 
to watch and/or wank over porn films with a heap of other 
presumedly straight guys. However, terror takes hold as the mug 
is swamped by a pack of homo sex hounds and forced Into their 
sweaty and torrid load slurping revelry. One day a young lad from 
the suburbs waltzed into the parlour, probably pissed and 
thinking he was cool on account he was out on the weekend and 
up at the Cross with its magnetic crime, sex, drug and party vibe. 
The dude went into one of the video booths for а look and 
perhaps to shred his salami. Selective cubicles have a hole in the 
wall, and like most holes, this hole has many uses. The naive boy 
from the "burbs thrusts his cock through the opening for an 
expected good time from the other side. After а while he 
staggers out with a busted nut or two and proclaims to the guy 
behind the counter something like "Man, that was the best 
headjob I ever had!” Anyways, after the chump leaves with а 
huge grin and a drained sac, a big, hulking, hairy and sweaty 
Greek man emerges from the booth, made ир, dressed up and 
licking her cum dribbling lips. 

Now I've worked in а few sex shops in the city and the Cross, 
and I've also witnessed some notable instances of inglorious 
humanity. One shift, I swore someone had done the worst fart I'd 
ever smelt in the shop and it was lingering around the counter. 
Even the most evil air biscuits dont tarry for too long, so after a 
"While I went around the shop to investigate the seemingly 
omnipresent malodour. I gauged that the геек was emanating 
from one of the booths, so I struggled to get closer, fighting my 


way through the pungent mist. After reaching the boothfront I 
hailed a minor victory, then summoned the courage to gently, but 
reluctantly, prise open the cubicle. As soon as the door squeaked 
open а few centimetres I was bludgeoned by the most demonic 
of all Satanic stenches. Instinct took over as I slammed shut the 
gate to smell hell then ran to safer atmosphere to recover from 
my violent retching and near spew. It was my duty to make sure 
the shop and booths were clean for the next shift, however there 
was no way I was going back to face the horror of which I 
thankfully caught only a momentary glimpse; a massive, thick, 
dark brown eruption of ultra septic shit that had been 
unceremoniously plastered on and smeared down the wall and 
into the bin below. Well, at least the cunt used the bin 
Incidentally, that stinking mudslide of bowel sewage was left to 
Баке and fester in the booth for the rest of my shift and all of the 
next. At least another 10 hours. The guy who ultimately had to 
dean it out was a lying, stealing, lowlife piece of shit. So there 
you have it - the moral of the story. 

Another time, a really dirty looking guinea transvestite bitch came 


into the shop with some dude who probably didn't know, or 
maybe didn't care, that she was а bloke. "И" was using one of the 
video booths to entertain Its client, I used to get a bit of that 
whores coming In to use the booths because at $6 for 15 minutes 
the rooms were cheap, easy and greasy, wilh a bonus X rated 
movies The tranny was whingelng that the porno wasn't on (or 
something) while 1 was trying to sell some мод an expensive 
pearl vibrator. The toy soll for around $300 (costing $80) and. 
ny was complaining about losing her six bucks, so i told 
im’ I had priorities and to walt. The he-bitch was a bit miffed 


as she took off with her stupified trick, and I thought I'd had the 
last laugh. I now made a habit of checking the booths regularly 
to avoid any nasty surprises at the end of my shift. The filthy 
tranny left a ribbed condom filled and swollen with warm piss, 
the dirty bitch. 

А female friend of mine plies her trade in a bondage house in the 
city. Iis mostly domination stuff with some submissive 
businessman getting beaten, humiliated or punished. More 
discerning or depraved individuals can entertain fantasies and 
celebrate the extremes of perversion and masochism. One guy 
has had his cock slammed in the door so many times it is now 
quite deformed and misshapen. Another man wanted to have his 
scrotum nailed to a table or bench - right through a testicle, that 
is — but could find no takers. A favourite customer of the ‘parlour 
of pain’ is a particular gentleman who demands to be shat on and 
given many enemas. He likes to have massive dildos shoved up 
his arse, leaving his sphincter completely dilated and his rectal 
passage wide open, ready to be pissed in. 

Well folks, I'm off now, (So to speak) but keep your orbs and 
mouth open for me in your future. Ken Oaf will soon be signing 
autographs and splooging on faces at your nearest and dearest 
ow. 1 favour the end booths so look for thick yoghurt on 
the screen and steaming piss in the comer. 


art by Bruno D Nadalin 
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DO I NEED THIS SHIT 


IN MY FACE? 
by MANNHEIM JERKOFF 


She's sweet and young. She snuggles up to you and is 
Soon sliding on your face, gingerly rubbing a sweet, neat, 
clean pussy over your lips and chin. Your tongue is a 
flexible wet hump that you erect for her little citmound to 
tense and grind against. She moves up, now her pussy is 
your moustache. She gently teases her love hump against 
the tip.. of. your... nose... and WHAM! A steaming 
mound of shit falls into your open mouth. You try to 


breathe through your nose but her cunt Is blocking it off. 
You gag а gasp of shit-stained ай and å chunk of shit gets 
choked down... 


Which brings me to this i body маче! 


zz 


1 believe it was French symbolist writer Remy De Gourmot 
who said, "Chastity is the most unnatural of the sexual 
perversions”. I'd add that eating your own shit must be a 
dose second, but in KAVIAR BABIES they revel in it. 

The setting is a child's birthday party and mum is trying to 
feed those cheeky kids. But mum is one sick and twisted 
fucker - she's serving them shit and filling the baby bottle 
with piss. As they (2 baby boys, 1 baby girl) suckle down 
оп piss and munch up real rectal refuse, they all get a bit 
toey (as you would), so the boys smear shit over their 
dickies whilst baby girl slurps it off with a blow job. (Kids 
will be kids!). The cum-guzzling kinderslut, unsure if she's 
sufficiently degraded herself, then allows the boys to paint 
her face with excrement and shove tot toys into her bald 
box. 

I too used to throw a wild party when I was a kid, but 
most of the other kids would just sit there crying. 


A friend of mine once remarked, "You may as well shit оп 
the floor as say anything profound these days", and I 
guess that it's true in most circles, but there are still some 


small groups where profound insight ts welcome, and there 
are some (even smaller) circles where shitting on the floor 
is also welcome. Take the Kaviar gang at 
GRENZBEREICH. In SPERRGEBIET 46, а shit whore 
extrovert rolls around naked in a bare room that becomes 
а dumping ground. She rarely gets off her knees and when 
she does it is to lick someone's (guys or gals) shit- 
smeared arsecrack or suck them off. Eventually the lumpy 
стар gets slick with piss and enema-expelled slop and а 
роо paste covers her from head (and hair) to toe. Does it. 
satisfy some primal urge? Or is it a cheap and vulgar 
impression of the black man's lot in life? I'm unsure. 

She seems to be having the time of her life, a wicked 
gleam in her eye throughout. She is spoonfed lumps of shit 
which she snaps up, chews down, then opens her mouth 
in anticipation of more. 

7 arseholes are then primed with water (3 girls, 4 guys — 
one guy is black. Has she ло shame?), everyone lines up, 
bends over and after a climactic countdown everyone 
simultaneously fires off a 7 enema salute all over the 


supine shitwhore. 
Eventually, in the closing ceremony, she's the dutiful 
housewife and with a rag attempts to mop up the putrid 


mess. Then, to everyone's amazement, she wrings the 
cloth out by twisting fecal Juice all over her head and into 
her gaping, greedy mouth. 

1s it degrading to women? Yes, (But they have things too 
easy anyway). Besides, she's not so prudish that she can't 


enjoy a dose of degradation now and then 


“What a load of shit.” 


GRENZBEREICH #20 KAVIR fur miss x large. 
How much would you be prepared to pay to see a big fat 
cunt do a shit on the floor? You'd рау more than I would. 
It may be hard to believe but there's some (few) things 
that disgust even me. 

Its like some Zen koan... "What is the sound of one hag 
crapping?” 

I can live a full and rich life without having to watch this. 


Nothing human is alien to me, or so I once believed, but 
that was before I saw WET RUBBER BIZARRE by 
Videorama. Why an attractive, lively young girl would 
permit a disfigured old pervert to punch his hands into her 
Cunt then wallow in the abject debasement of having 
several people piss into her open mouth is beyond me. She 
is vigorously sodomised while an entire hand thrashes 
wildly in and out of her fuckhole. Throughout her ordeal 
she dutifully fellates a happy onlooker. 

^ guy (and later а он!) jam both hands into her ruined 
twat, filing her to capacity. Surely the privileges that go 
along with such youth and beauty exclude her from having 
to humiliate herself in such a fashion. And her reward for 
participating in such debauchery? Several men ejaculate 
onto her face as she licks it up. 

I can only assume that she enjoys partaking in such 
shameful and exploitive practices. Perhaps there is a 
certain exaltation in such brutal, debased (not to mention 
unhygienic) pastimes. Or maybe she will spend the rest of 
her life in regret of one moment indelibly imprinted and 
recorded on film where she abandoned her self worth for а 
few measly dollars, а mouthful of piss and jizz and a cunt 
full of assorted hands. 


OW THE OUTER FRINGE OF THE TOWN IT WAITS... CENTURIES OF ILL 
WILL AND BAD FEELING HAVE BEEN PUMPED THERE FROM THE HEART OF 
THE СІТУ... THE FESTERING FLUID OF SMALL EMBARRASSMENTS, THE YELL- 
OW SWEAT OF FRANK ADMISSIONS, THE STANKY GREEN PUS OF ABJECT 
HATRED... DAILY IT GATHERS... LEFT TO ВОТ IN POOLS OF SWAMPY BILE, Y] 

AWAY FROM THE EYES. EARS. AND NOSES OF POL/TE COMPANY. 
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in the bubbles and around the Puppy: Rory Hayes (R I P ), Mark Beyer. Joe Coleman. Fiona Smyth 


.. I'M PROUD ОҒ MY LIFE, 
BUT ..DON'T ASK ME WHY... ИНАТ SICK W PUPPIES! 
PRIMITIVE, THE CRAMPS. 


The cities: Jack Kirby... the swampy trees: Ghastly Graham gui Inges (R.P 


Got anything to say about this here publication? 
off your chest for our other readers to see by writing to us at 
SICK PUPPY COMIX PO BOX 93 PADDINGTON NSW 2021 
AUSTRALIA or e-mail stratu@start.com.au You can also 
contact us through the SICK PUPPY COMIX website at 
www.sickpuppycomix.com 

Meanwhile, here's a bunch of mail received since SP#9. 


SICK PUPPY #9 - another triumph! Highlights for 
me this time ‘round were Ryan Vella (who I always 
like) and Ashworth (who's really growing on me 
thanks to your championing of his cause, I'm taking 
the time to rend his stuff). And Shit Pete brought n 
tear to the eye. 
Chris Mikul 

Haymarkot NSW 
Yeah, it's a shame Gerard's work is so goddamned ‘messy’ - it 
just seems to put most people off immediately - Stratu 


Well, looks like your letters page is up and running, and at 
the small expense of some boys who should know better 
writing me off as a PC fascist. Unsurprising that criticism. 
of rape, paedophilia and substandard writing skills 18 80 
unpopular as we march footbound and hobbled towards 
the new millenium. At any rate, I actually DO think 1/6 
good that these things are left uncensored and open to 
discussion, 1f only because people can look at the rape and 
paedophilia bite and think... "This sucks. Gimme more Q- 
Ray”. As the One Nation electoral fiasco proved in spades, 
regressive ideas exposed to the harsh eye of critical 
scrutiny seldom prosper. 

Ashworth is a letters page all by himself, and only liberal 
use of teeny fonts prevented his screed from absorbing the 
bulk of your publication. Hard to tell if he was being 
evasive or Just his usual bewildering self. It's like reading 
а John Fowles novel backwards. Anyhow, it’s nico to s00 
him emerge from the cave and contribute to the slanging 
match after his non-appearance at the pienie. [Small Pro: 
Picnic, Centennial Park, December 1998) 


Phil Roakon 
Marrickville NSW 


Always good to get a new PUPPY in the mail, 
especially with a big ass Anton /Emdin] cover. Clint 
Q-Ray rang me and said... “Got the new SICK PUP? 
No? Check yer PO Box МОЙ?! Gotta read the letters, 
you'll wish they'd Just keep going onl! Fantasticl!". 
So I knew about 16 before I even got 4. Would have to 
say not one dud comic in iti! Huge! Thanks for the 
words tn the review, much appreciated. 

What the hell is "Archive Quality” anyway? I have 
heard that if you double bag a xeroxed comio, after 
25 years you get а book of blank pages with a lot of 
black plastic flakes down the bottom of the bag. Cop 
that, fanboys! 

Thought I'd have to put my two cents in on the 
whole Reakes/Blanden controversy. Was going to 
give a plece of my mind but I couldn't dig any up! 
Anyway... I kind of figure everyone makes the comic 
that they want to see themselves. (Why else do №). 
And everyone has the right to read it and say... "I 


thought that bit was fucked", or “that bit gave me 
the shits”. Whatever. But it always amazes me when 
someone says... “You should make your comic this 
way". FUCK OFF!! бо when Mr Reakes says... “Cull 
this for a better publication... Do this more...”, that's 
crossing the invisible line for me. You go there if you 
want to, when you want to. 

Reading from SP#1 I'd say you had done a pretty 
major Job as editor getting the standard raised with 
each issue. It 19 one of the first things mentioned 
when I've talked to other comic artists about SP - 
how far {t’s come in a comparatively short time. 

I also think it's lame to go personal when someone 
presents their opinion on something you've done. I 
liked your reasoned response to Neale's letter, 
whereas Mannheim’s reply kind of dodged the issue 
slightly by straying into personal invective. I know 
it's hard not to get pissed off and go for the jugular 
when someone criticises your work, but it weakens 
your arguments when you get personal. 

(The “Porn Shamefile” was one of my favourite bits 
in SPA, just во no one thinks I'm on a Mannheim 
Kick neanlon. It made me laugh out loud and cringe 
In recognised disgust, too. German porn I've seen 
can have some real ugly moments where you 0. 
“Who the fuck thinks this 19 erotically stimulating?" 
But I'm off the track here...) 

When someone uses “politically correct” or “post 
modern” anytime, they never mean anything to me, 
it's just a way of not having to debate the issue 
properly. They just seem to be two emptied out, 
nebulous, bankrupt terms that mean everything and 
nothing, whatever to whoever. 


Tim Danko 
Flemington VIC 


Congrats on getting 8Р#9 out. (Did it feel Шке “Brown 
Love'?). Such high production values! The Mira Tan is a. 
nice sepia gravy coloured stock. The SICK PUPPY dog 
house style is now established, consistent and more 
extremo. Interesting feodback on the letters page where 
somo small press put themselves on the line. I had a big 
think on how I feel about all this and I've come to the 
conclusion that I'm not really hardcore enough to be in 
ВРЕЛО, во ГИ continuo to be a voyeur. 
Louise Graber 
Glebo NSW 


My favourite stuff in SP#9. 

- the cover by Tung Nguyen; 

- ‘Poetry’ by Ross Tesoriero - it's great to see 
comix which maintain the tradition of irreverence 
and "stupidity". I'm really tired of all the angst- 
ridden, self-obsessed bullshit which cartoonists are 
во pre-occupted with (1n this country at least). Angst 
and self-obsession are great, but make it funny or at 
least compelling to people other than your closest 
friendol; 

"Little Dickeyes in.. Plop Dog’. (I love the panel 
where all the dogs are anxiously waiting to hear who 
the winner 1з); 

- and Mannheim Jerkoff's column. That ‘Alice's 
Baby' photo is truly disturbing. What are the 
censorship laws like in Australia? There's plenty of 
places in this country where printing stuff like that 
could get you in trouble. People get hysterical about 
anything involving children. 


P.S. I must apologise — I think I unconsciously ‘stole’ 
your character Shit Pete for my character Sick Nick. 
Looking at them side by side, as they're printed m 
SP#9, the similarity really strikes me. This was 
purely unintentional - consider it a compliment! 
Bruno Nadalin 
New Jersey USA 
Тһе censorship laws here soom to be going down tho 
fuckin’ toilet as a matter of fact, Bruno (seo Paul's letter 
below), but hey, that's the beauty of small press - our 
print runs are so ‘insignificant’ that ‘they’ don't wanna 
give us the added publicity by going after our stuff. - Stratu 


Do you remember a guy in the shop wearing a suit and 
holding a clipboard at the same time you dropped in SICK 
РОРРҮ/#9]? 
The guy was from the Office of Film and Literature 
Classification. He recommended I remove the copios of 
HIGH TIMES and X rated videos and also bought a copy of 
SICK PUPPY. 
He said that it should be rated as there aro depictions of 
sex. I told him that it wasn't viable for you to send it to the 
Censorship Board as you wouldn't bo ablo to pay the fee 
and that SICK PUPPY was an artistic endeavour. 
He said that it didn't matter, that anything with sexual 
content should be presented to get rated and display а 
warning sticker IF successfully rated. So now the 
government know about you, sorry. They also know about 
me which 15 a bummer. 

Paul Elliott - POLYESTER BOOKS 

Fitzroy VIG 


That turd-loving kid needs some sort of therapy. 
D W Gilbert (from SP website guestbook) 
Las Vegas USA. 


I'm writing to you under the suspicion that 8P#9 may 
have possibly triggered а howling shit storm of debate. 

I'm referring, of course, to Mannheim Jorkoff's now 
undoubtedly notorious ‘Porn Shamefile’. 
T've got to admit 1/8 been quite some time since I've beon 
genuinely and deeply offended by something outside of 
Hollywood, and for this reason I must yleld and take my 
hat off to Mr Jerkoff for reasons forthwith: 

Mannheim has personally expressed his delight in 
viewing and reviewing films of extreme exploitation, and 
also appeared to be quite distraught over the fact that а fat 
woman - whom he considered “grotesque” and “not 
human” - wasn't impaled on a fence during the course of 
the particular film he was reviewing. (This is what I 
personally considered the real nerve-ending їп his piece). 
Okay. First of all, for whatever Mr Jerkoff lacks in 
ignorance (huh? - Ed, you have got to admit he makes up 
for in honesty. How many of you would ‘fess up to even а. 
fraction of the shit that Mannheim has candidly 
expressed glee in? If there 1s а Nobel prize for honesty, 
that man has got my vote. I have NEVER YET come across 
anything во brutally honest. 

So, Mr Jerkoff has opened my eyes to the importance of 
honesty and for that I thank him and I finish with this 
elaborate question to you, the potentially disgruntled 
reader: 

If Mr derkoff ever found himself in, say, tho 
uncompromising position of being raped to the hilt with 
the back-end of a broomhandle whilst his mother was 
helplessly being cut to pieces and his sister's severed head 
being used in place of a masturbatory fist, all for the 
benefit of a video camera, and you, say, happened to read a 
review of this clip by someone who found % to have appeal, 
would you gun down the reviewer in order to feel good 
about yourself - actually believing that he or she 
represents an entire body of exploitation that existed 


before they were even born? Or would you feel 1t more 
important to question a society where a market for 
explottatton exists во that nobody need suffer the fate that 
poor old Mr Jerkoff had to suffer? 
My hat is in the ring. 
T conclude by stating that both Strat and Mannheim have 
put their necks on the chopping block. Cut off their heads, 
you cut off your own. And the market for impaling women 
‘onto fence posts may well thrive into the next millenium. 
Respect to you all - especially those I disagree with! 

Aaron Southgate 

London UK 


Well what do ya say, it’s good. It’s fucking good. And 
God 18 big and don't like SICK PUPPY COMIX. God 
need some penis. 
Carl Kamikaze (from SP website guestbook) 
SWEDEN - Tho Land of Kang Punk 
hittpy/fwww.come.to/maktslakt 


Sorry to hear you've got un insurrection brewing on your 
hands. My first reaction, whon faced with a crisis is to 
say.. "What would Hitler do in such a sítuation?”, but, 
then again, what workn for mo might not work for you. 
(dust kidding - I don't like Hitlor! Christ, some things you 
Just can't Joko about!) I don't know 1f my opinion 18 worth 
much, bull 1f the іше 14 pooplo's objections to Mannheim 
Jerkoff, I nay: Lot ‘om go! Good riddance! Mannheim's 
column ів ono of my favourite fonturen of SICK PUPPY and 
ıt certainly belongs thoro, Personally, I can't stand the 
whininoss of cartoonists who, In m bid to attain some 
vague status of “respectability”, donigrate the long 
tradition of nastiness and irrovoreneo which has been the 
cartoonists privilogo for conturios. (In this making sense?) 
Тв Just that I hate the whole high rond/low road debate. 
Sure, there's beauty, lova, and all that other crap in the 
world, but there's tons more пивогу and suffering, and, it 
поела to me, cartoonists havo always boon and should be 
willing to indulgo that shit-smonred, drooling mutant- 
infant - which everyone carrion about in their brain pans - 
in thotr art, Many cartoonists soom to want to "elevate" 
the medium of comics to tho plano of literature, or at 
"least" cinema - I think it's alrondy olovated by virtue of 
dealing so directly with everything that 16 (necessarily) 
repressed and shut away. Anyway, hopo that makes sense, 
and, just to make it personal, I novor cared too much for 
Gorard Ashworth's stuff anyway. Just don't get rid of 
Mannheim! He's the litmus test for SICK PUPPY! Besides, 
you'd have to kill him, removo his heart and left hand, 
burn them and scatter the ashos on hallowed ground! 
Sure, no jury would convict you, but who wants to £o to all 
that trouble? 


Bruno Nadalin 
Now Jersey USA 
(Vote: That part near the end there about Ashworth 15 tn 
response to the news that Gerard Ashworth sent me а 
letter announcing that he would no longer be contributing 
to SICK PUPPY on account that wo wero all “still throwing 
shit at the walls”, and that sinco ho has always “aimed 
higher”, he felt that ال‎ would be a waste of his time if he 
continued his association with this publication - Stratu) 


The comics arrived safely and I've read them 
through а couple of times - they're great and I'm 
glad to include them in my collection. Interesting 
T've had to &o outside the U.S. to find comics twisted 
enough to really tweak my interest. I'm looking 
forward to SP#10. 


D.R. McBride 
Boulder City NV USA 
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